THE BIRDS, 178-200

PEI    What did you see ?

noo                                     I saw the clouds and sky

PEI    And is not that the Station n of the Buds ?

HOO   Station?

PEI                    As one should say, then habitation

Here while the heavens ievolve, and yon gieat dome
Is moving lound, ye keep your Station still
Make this your city, fence it lound with walls,
And from your Station is evolved your State.
So ye'11 be loids of men, as now of locusts,
And Mehan famine 6 shall destroy the Gods

noo   Eh I how ?

PEI                       The All's betwixt the Eaith and Sky

And just as we, if we would go to Pytho,
Must crave a grant of passage from Boeotia,
Even so, when men slay victims to the Gods,
Unless the Gods pay tnbute, ye in turn
Will giant no passage for the savouiy steam
To rise thiough Chaos, and a realm not tliens.

HOO   Hun ah '

O Earth' ods tiaps, and nets, and gins, and snares,
This is the nattiest scheme that e'er I heard of'
So with your aid I'm quite resolved to found
The city, if the other buds concur

PEI    And who shall tell them of our plan ?

HOO                                                                     Yourself

O they're not mere barbaiians, as they were
Before I came    I've taught them language now

" moves about" (TroXetrai), and all things " go on in it" as they
do in spare (r6a-oi). Then ir6\os suggests iriXis and iraXlrai But
it seems impossible to keep up the play on words " I have given,"
says Rogers, " a slightly different turn to the passage "

* About ten 01 twelve months before the production of this
play, the Mehans had been reduced by famine, for their terrible
fate see Thuc. v. 89-116.
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